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back from I Pug though!. He could sen a man 
funnel and j standing upright in the how. his 
white I white clothes conspicuous against tho 
dazzling blue of tlte harbor i'ug's 
heart leaped "Bully for the consul." 
he thought. "He's coming out for me. 
No one elae would dare." He waved 
his hand and suddenly sprang up on 
the rail, balanced there a brief sec- 
ond. and made a clean, straight due 
overboard. He came up. shook the 
water out of his eyes, and swam with 
all his strength lo meet the launch 
Gonelli's nationalists, getting their 
cue too late, sent an erratic, crazy 
volley of shots after him. shots that 
fell wide of the mark, like a handful 
of futile pebbles. The consul's launch 
made a wide turn and came up behind 
I’uir. He looked up and saw the flag 
tattling smartly against the sky er.*', 
the consul’s astonished lace peering 
down at him 
"Are you all right' 

"All right. la-nd me n hand " 

The consul, grasping I'ug's hand 
dragged him on hoard w ith an a r of 
Imrae'x- satisfaction "1 thought 
they had you." he said, as the launch 
turned and rushed toward shore 
"I can't tell you how relieved I am 
When I goi word from your father 
that you were coming flow n, I shook 
in my hoots." He fixed his very 
round, bright eyes on the dripping 


who was aboard the LlhVrla. young 
man? GoiieUUhe national tit- eaiwr. 
the most talented little trouble-maker 
in Magella' lie was bringing Ha.thhi 
rifles and rounds of ammun- 

ition." The Consul threw out his 
arms in a wide gesture of despair. 
"Rifles anil ammunition i • atm the 
nationalists. Mr a Kirelilld A nat- 
ionalist is tlw Yankees hereditary 
enemy Good laird - Ami you got 
into a nes, of them " 

Pug was npt listening He stared 
beyond i he « veiled consul at the lit- 
tle city, tin' Richard llardlhg Havis 
place ol his dreams li rushed toward 
them, distinct, unreal, ns gaudy and 
theatrical as stage seetierv Pug 
could .-i-e the « luti customshouse. 
Ilo* row of clipped tr.os on the K*- 
planade. the flat-rooted llous-s piled 
up along tile water front and dwin- 
dling into wooded suburbs beyond 

I io- narrow c t\ liuiifs Behind Ma- 


New A' oik was slipping down ribbon of smoke rolled 
the horizon, a toy city full the Liberia's belching 
figures. Before Pug the world streamed across the face of the 
like a new- intoxication, a moon, 
lged circus Already he could "The Marias." Gonelli said, 
lis arms He did. much t»> the ours. The mines were known 
deck steward's joy. He shout- Indians and Spaniards befor 
id. took a deep breath and Italians landed in Magella a 
ged the world to come on. There is a piece of gold in the ca- 
i:i New York Tug's dad had thedral that came from the mina ta- 
I'ast river dock with slow, pada of the upper Marias — I have 
111 steps, and had gone back seen it. Signor Pug. and I can safely 
flice in Bowling Green. He sat say that gold like that was never 
mahogany desk and gazed out destined to fall into American hands. 

last 
and 
in 
a 


is done by rope-haul. slow, and old- 
fashioned." \Ve are going to run the 
new road clear across this valley and 
up into the lower flanks of the 
Marias, where the new mines are. 
Now. Pug. listen to me. We sent one 
man down there and he failed. The 
M&gellans got him — literally. I mean." 

Pug's eyes flashed. "You mean they 
shot him?" 

"Something like that. At any rate, 
he's dead. This isn't an easy job. 
You've got to conquer the Magelians 
first and the mountains afterward. 
Th> men are down there waiting for 
orders from me — iwo or three young 
fellows like yourself, good engineers, 
but not willing lo take tile initiative 
i can't guarantee their safety, you 
see. Pm going io send you down there 
because 1 think you'll find room lo 
swing your arms. Is il a go?" 

Pug made a gestuie of acceptance 
that was a tirade of ecstasy. !!• had 
no words "Is il a go?" was all he 
managed lo say. "Walt": met" 

"Then sil down here." Ins dad said, 
gravely, "and I'll till you what I ex- 
pect you to do." 

An hour later Pug ran down ihe 
steps of his Hast .??•! h stre*-i home 
and sprinted northward lo West .'• 7 th 
street, pushing New York out of his 
wav with both elbows. There was a 

girl He explained breathlessly f* 

her mnnservaiil lh it he ha 1 to see 
her. and she cam- down into the 
shadowy drawing room, rather puz- 
zled. very much flattered, a little 
afraid because it was just possible 
that he might drunk But he 

wasn't; he was the same Pug. in- 
comparably Iresh. alert, buoyant and 
foolish. He snatched her hands and 
kissed them, not with passion, hut 
with pleasure, because he was happy 
and because she had charming hands. 


loving you isn't enough. I'm not 
sure that you would take life seri- 
ously. or. for that matter, marriage — 
or me! Every one in New York thinks 
that you are an adorable good-for- 
nothing. who never will do anything 
worth while. You know, having 
speed isn't a guaranty of manliness. 
You'Ve got speed, all right. Pug dear! 
You go faster than any one on earth, 
but 1 want you to go further — I 
want you to go all the way." 

"Before you marry me'." 

She nodded, her eyes on his, face. 
She could not remember ever having 
seen l’ue serious, and il frightened 
her a little. He was tense m the 
circle of li'-r arms, almost hostile, ei 
if his boyishness I, ad vanished with 
his smile. She fancied for a moment 
Ih.'l he was steeling himself for her 
sake, ami she said again. "I want you 
to go .-' 1 ! the way to success Then 
I'll marry you. Make good. Pug dear, 
and tome hack to me." 

He caught I or hands suddenly and 
grinned. "You aren't serious, ate 
> oil 

Just for a moment her smile strug- 
gled to break through ami upset all 
her little convictions. li was not 
easy to r.sisi Pus And it suddenly 
occurred to her that in resisting him 
she was doing lion an enormous 
amounl of good No one had ever 
seriously interfered wiili Pug's 1-1.11- 
e. ption of hapnincss. which was siu.- 
ply 10 enjoy tloing anything al all. 
He never cried for llm moon since he 
was so amused by Ibe world. B* cause 
she was a nice girl with a throwback 
to Puritanism, site fell liial she would 
lie safer with n disciplined Pug. a Pug 
deprived of curiosity, a Pug who had 
learned all Ilo- lessors of lifi P 
was .1 pari of her philosophy l e, dis- 
trust happiness and to suspect the 
light -hearted of being careless. Bite 


THE FADE IN 


By Mildred Cram 


'peon. Spaniard. Portuguese. 

{ Italian, every Indian, every balie 
arms, before an American sinks 
shaft on tlie slopes of the Marias 
We hold the old trail — where you 
Americans hope to build a railway, t 
| tel! you. you cannot throw the Ma- 
gelian hull. We are great fighters, 
j We tight for the fun of it We know 
I every stream and water hole in the 
{mountains, every hiding place, every 
'trail, no mailer how sleep, how dan- 
gerous, or how terrible. We Magel- 
lan* fight for the fun of Hie thing. 

I for adventure, w e an man h flftv 
1 miles a day on a meal of rice and 
'coffee: We sing as we die If you 
| fight Magella you fizht an imposing 
'enemy. Mind you. my frie id. there 
are only a few of us. hut we arm t 
{afraid of anything. Some of us are 
I idealists, many of us are visionaries 
j — all of us are fighting men. The 
Marias belong 10 us. ra • ially. moral- 
I ly and by conquest. We intend to 
j hold them and to deny Hiandii's false 
claim until file biller end. Signor 
I Png. we were polite enough when 
Pianclu sold our heritage to the Fair-- 
i child t'ompany. But the Marias you 
I Hlisl! net 1 r have - ' 

1 I'ug's infectious grin might have 
! meant anything — stupidity, arrogance 
| or the cocksure Americano brand of 
I defiance Gonelli knew and despised. 

I "t»o you understand?" 

•'I understand " Pug answered in a 
j sleepy voice "It's too bad ' ou and 
1 cun't he fri-nds You b“!ieve in 
jour ■•iHiye 1 believe in mine We 
nr - both used •« having our own wav 
Praise God. Signor Gonelli. for su*-h 
an enemy as you." 

Gonelli tooled and boned "I am the 
lender of the nntionalis'r." ’*e said. 
"With u it is Msgella first, last and 
j always We resent the exploitation of 
on- wealth by you Americans We will 
I oppose you. e'en if you send for a 
| fii-oi attd rn army lo deal with us." 

"It would he much easier." Pug sng- 
1 geilcil miirlly. "to surrender lo me" 
j Gonelli shrugged IPs shoulders and 
, glanced around lb*- crowded deck, 
■where- grouo- o' •icnnolen Magellan- 
I’v stretched full length. th»ir conical 
| - 'i w huts tinpeel over their eves. 

These men are all nationalist*? - he 
! said. "They entile) ne"iinle you to 
| swim hack to Panama. 1 dare say. But 
J I propo-- to let -cm **o on to Magella. 

You will have time to regret many 
1 th : -*rs." 

■ "Thaples. -- Slid Pug 
I "Nut at all." 


New York was too small for 
Pug Fairchild” 


make good 
inly don t > 
n a tight 


rj'HE fruit steamer drifted into Han- 
1 auia. on* golden dawn, and Pug 
rushed ashore to find that the e-om- 
pnny’s strann-r hail left the day i»e- 

,*oie. being no respecter of persons — 

least of all. director's sons l‘i\ liad 
to take the l.iherla. a wheezin' old 
m ow H al chugged ah ng the seaboard 
on irregular schedules, sometimes 
bringing up at Magella if tier en- 
gines held mil that long Bhe left 
Panama- at dusk, bearing Tug and a 
swam, of Magelians Pug wandered 
up and dow-11 the cluttered decks, 
watching these men who hated his 
dad and oppos -d the building of the 
new railway to the Marias. They 
were a swartlij- ltd. Vi ry voluble, 
slender, darkly handsome They hail 
surrender* d themselves to the Di- 


vestiture of manhood and accomplish- 
ment . 

"? mean it." he said in a broken 
voice. "I know- this pleasure game. 
I’ve turned it insidi out — and the lin- 
ing's yellow. I want lo work. 1 ihifik 
it's time." Suddenly his fact straight- 
ened into sober lines and he clenched 
his fists. "Oh. dad, give me room lo 
swing my arms!” 

Mr. Fairchild got up very abruptly 
and went to the window He looked 
down into the quiet, well groomed 
East Side street w here he had erected 
Ids own particular little pedestal of 
wealth, position and success, and Hie 
thought flashed through his mind 
that Pug had no conception of what 
the struggle meant, what it had to be 
He had tossed just such youlh as 


Lardner Says Open Air 
Is Still Within the Law 


T O Hie editor This is the timcl 
of j r « lit 11 pretty near t-very-| 
body wants to he in the area'! 
out of doors and so fur Hie! 
govt, ant past no law to do away j 
with same and fresh air is about the | 
only drink left that don't neither] 
drive a man nuts or over the hills t"! a 

• H 

the pot»r house am! fv<*n !!»«• 
recommends it. and nil and all tis no] a 
wonder that in May Hie \oung and'-* 
old man's fancies turns lo thoughts of 


to try for all the hut it badges, and I 

I ave a l-o nie.de l ie- 1 1 -1 . ••.,*!. r than 
the hot- like, for ia.-l. lo ohlaic a 
merit badge tor a gri* til Hire 1 11 t * - • - 
Man B-cui- ' ou v. ill half i" !»• uh!e 
lo ill name 7 dtrtereni kinds of bug- 

II nil i?i give 1 lii'ir t-ry 

Tu win a merit badge for forestry 
a Mall Seoul must able In ill cinq, 
tlow it z tlifu r« ul kind- of tree- n ml 
G.) put I hem hack where I lie) « a * 

The nit-ril hu:ltr» for 1 i f • -iti-iug 
gees In a scout wl,o 111 call tltidrc.- i 

III TH of wa'er and HI put on his 
ct iiiing elollie.s 111 same. 

Tliej's U 7 difit'ieni merit badges 
end w li *11 you have w in tl cm in -'* 
differi nt subjects >011 are 11 life 
Seoul. Ten badges makes you 11 siar 
scout and 71 of them a iHgle scout. 
If you win the whole tiT you are a 
cuckoo. 

Now In retards to the main Idcar 
which is games that will keep us 
out doors and I have look a couple 
out of th- Boy Scouts book and just 
changed Hi - rules .1 little so as they 
won't be too difficult for us to enjoy 
them. 

One scout sets with fils ft up so 
as the other scouts can study them. 
After they studied them I nr min- 
utes. he walks awgy somcwhi-res end 
mnkes a mark with his fi In II* 
ground. Then the scouts that 


f -ONHI.l.I nodded and walked away 

1 with the leisurely, disdainful 
inad of h.“ cloys, Pug stared after 
him until he dissppcar-d Into the 
cabin. Then hr drew back his head 
and whistled »oft'". He couldn't re- 
member when he had been so happy. 
"Dud has rent me down here to lick 
Magella single-handed." he thought. 
"The wonderful old sport!" 

Then for three days Pug watched 
Gonelli and his nationalists. While the 
little steamer sprawled ii«wn the hot. 
glittering sea toward Magella they 
squatted in the meager shade of the 
awnings stretched over the Liberia* 
dirly decks, playing mysterious games 
with greasy parks of dog-eared cards. 
The night wag made hideous by their 
nasal caterwauling at the moon. They 
were sullen, childish and absurd, and 
Pug thought: "If these are a fair 
sample of the Magellan fighting men 


liogsry drrk. ihrougn me piatr*—"- 
wlndows of his expensive downtown 
office, beyond the crowding lowers 
rnd pinnacles of the city to the open 
harbor There was a shadow of 
wistful longing in b’* eves. "Id rain- 
rr lose him," he said, "than put him 
in chains God save us. Most of us 
believe Ihat vouth has to he disci- 
plined It s the mean envv of middle 
age and senllty*. When were tired, 
disillusioned stale as fiat cham- 
pagne. we take It out on th* young- 
sters. Lecture 'em! Advise 'em! Curb 
'em' Show 'em the straight and 
narrow- path bc'ore ih»v have learn- 
ed to walk at all. No sir - I have ex- 
plained the elementary moralities to 
Pug He can distinguish the. sound, 
name mus'e of *thou Shalt rot - in the 
hleating of th- market ntace. I 
not afraid of him. St. Vitus - dance. 
l.ord b'-'s m» — he hasn’t room to 
s»’lnz hi* arms! - ' 

pug was doing h'a best. He had a 
smile that kindled smiles wherever 
he went. Glum faces broke into re- 
sponsive grins as he swung dow.n 
fith avenue or galloped along Broad - 
wav. He left a trail of good 
humor behind him as an Impetuous 
young eomet spans a whip of sparks 


PLAIN WALKING, II A IPOHT, Iff 
ON A PAR WITH TWO-HANDED 
POKER WITH TH 1 C MRN." 


what some one has an aptly styled the 
osone. 

But wile they ain't hardly any- 
body that wouldn't rather be out than 
In when the weather is so pretty, still 
tliey’s many a one that would enjoy 
It a whole lot more, and slay longer. 


The days passed in the deadly 
monotony of glaring sky and sea. 
The crawling Liberia reeked vilely of 
. crowded and unwashed humanity. Bhe 

moved slowly across the glassy *ur- 
___________________ face of the water, leaving scarcely a 

ripple to bhow her passing. Always 
behind her a cloud of ravenous gulls 
■ 1 - 1 - wheeled and dipped, watching tire- 

lessly for scraps of food. It was hot. 
ipriree and sprawled on the it was deadly dull, it was unending 
lying cards, gossiping, quar- Pug heard the words "Columbia -- and 
wllng sentimental songs at "Blanchi" rise from the babol of Ma- 
inoon. Racially they were gellan longues like sparks, never 
lol — Italians. Indians. Span- failing to kindle a roar of invective, 
-caste Portuguese: there Once he heard his dad's name spat 
t pure-blooded Magellan like an oath from the lips of a big 
•■nt. Portuguese. And he remembered what 

t-n. who might have bt longed his dad had told him: "The Magelians 
pper classes, stood a little have no respect for a Fairchild." Ap- 
ril Hi- 110 is v crowd on the Parent!)- not Y'et Pug was left alone, 
ev were well dressed. wear- If Gonelli had picked him out for 
double- breasted hint- — rg- evenlual assassination the swaw- 
rrv neat anrl correct. afTeet- halted nationalists were immensely 
■ nolitans and Sicilians, tine pa'ient. 

taller than the others, dom- •>'*;>>« nl * h * ,h ,*' red-liof sun 

ie conglomerate Mug. Haps 1 rolled down into the brown sea and 
1 >, | 1 he 1 1 u He w as sullen 1 *’ u 6 klept unmolested In the hammock 
arrogant as an undefeated : ' hat had b '‘T n »' U "S (o J hln» on the 
|e h.t.i a petulant mouth, a (° rwa r d de, , k . A ", obou him the 
are. a high, wel I - mod u la t ed M»G*Hans slept side by side In gro- 
kc most Magelians. he spoke u ‘"<i U0- " ddI > collapsed attitudes of 
try. impassioned, rapid as a Profound repose, their arms out- 
gun When he sooke the »Pread. their upturned bare feet 
Jl "he men within hear ng pointing heavenward like the feet of 
hi- direction * so many pathetic corpses. Faint 

K curious He wavlaid the snores, broken whispers rose 

•y and asked nieasanHv from lh ' Blpf P in * ,nen - Her e and 
s ahked Pleasantly. , herf a cigarette glowed, a little spot 

e ,h.fi.„ u. J V h , e w tr “y of ardent crimson in the purity of the 
ie the little tin god of Mage!- brm i ant ni g h t. Pug lay still, w-atch- 
lm he the political matinee ln g the mast light swinging Imper- 
•™ 0 kn °Z . .... , ceptlbly aralnat the stars, listening 

lin boy sidled away. He Is j 0 the rustle of water against the 
elli. If he takes a fancy to Liberta's rusty sides. He waited., 
you will burn no longer, one even while he slept, for a knife thrust | 
e other. through the hammock. Buch things; 


GUNKLLPB NATIONALISTS SENT AN ERRATIC t'RV/.l VOLLEY OF MIOTS AFTER HIM 


had never disciplined hers* If. hill 
she longed lo discipline Pug. whose 
payety had always frightened lot 
Y'ei she was distraetingly pretty and 
knew it. and she wanted I'uz. chas- 
tened or uneha.-tcned. al her feet. 

•Tin perfectly serious." she said 
"I can't marry you until w e'l. until 
you grow up. You're such a kol. Pug 
old dear." 


"Hello!" h 
good-bye." 

"Good-bye 
going!" 

-- To Magella. 
me r - 

Bhe was a n 
been in love 
They had danced together, 
played hide-and-seek 
conservatory of passion 


full of a number of things. H« tac- 
kled New Tork with the glee of an 
undefeated lightweight— pawing th* 
ring and scrapping good-naturedly 

for th* fun of the thlnff- If any one 
tried to hurt him. he trlnnrd him up. 
sat on his chest, snd tickled him un- 
til he cried for help. 

■"There are lots of things lo learn.' 
he told his dad one morning al break- 
fast. "New York has more up its 
rleeve than 1 imagined. " 

But Pug's dnd segrcelv glanced up 
'rum Hi" editorial nage of the 

’ r *mes He shrugged his shoulders. ; Bowling Green and' East 3 ith street 
slightly, cave the owner nn emhar- j He had longed for color, for the 
rassed shake, and said: "'^ 5 . "l* . warmth of human experience, for open 
know when you've had enough. I skies, the exultation of God's world — 

Pug laughed. "It takes an awful l and what had he had? In a voice he 
lot." hr answered, "to Hr" me out.' {scarcely recognised as his own he 
Mr. Fairchild P”' tb» Times down I ask'd Pug: "How would you like to 
»*od star'd over his glasses at Pug. ] go to Magella?" 

What he saw reassured him— Pug's 1 Pug shouted. "Magella! Oh. great!” 
spontaneous smile, his sleek cap of "They're putting a new railway 
smooth brown hair, his serious eyes, from the Santa Christina «o the Ma- 
Tliey looked at ^each other gravely • rias. Blanchi is having trouble with 
" ” ‘the Magelians. They don't want it — 

not an American railway, at any rate. 
I could send you down. Only there 
mustn’t be a failure." 

Pda's voice was solemn. "Failure. 
. Oh, dad. why in heaven's name didn’t 
feeling I you sand ma bafora? There's trouble 
r-th..*. there, and I've been 1 

1 on Broadway!" He 
.put his head in his hands and groan- 

. laughed, striking the an- led "Magella! Why. I've wanted to 

swering shout in his dad. as he knew go there ever since 1 was u kid. 

he would ”Yes. - ' hie dad said, travely. 

"Dad." he said devoutly, "you're a have I. You can go. That la. If you're 
wonderful sport." ready for a scrap." 

Yes. Pug was doing his beet to Jump Pug jumped up. "I - m ready’ - 
through all the hoop* He tired New shouted 
Vprk out long before he lost his own "Now 
hfeath He danced r.n every polished "This 
hardwood floor between Harlem and the - , Th ey 
Battery. He knew every head waiter. •; is* art 
every talented mixer of delectable con- T [! er# . 
eoetions. every maltre *1 hotel In town. J *'' 11 I * 1 
He understood the subtle technique of 3 

reserving tables and tipping restaurant f' 1 ,, , a 
potentates. He had a nodding acquaint- 
ante with box-nfllrr tyrants, and he ?T , l y l *| 
knew how to smile his way Into theaters. i ‘ n ' 1 1 1 
He had the enviable privilege of taking 
certain lovely follies out to supper, per- _ | 
hape because ilo never made love lo 
them and understood the peculiar patois 
of Broadway He had been drunk in a j library- 
variety of will, and had always land'd 
on his feet. He had driven a taxi half- 
gray up the steps of the Public Library. 

He had gum hied lie had flushed In and 
out of a dozen studios where lie had 
heard good, bad and indifferent talk; h» 
hart listened to serious music and had 
liked It . he had absorbed American rag- 
time through the aolex of his feet, and 
be liked that, too He laughed h.s way Christina But 
into New York society, into Greenwich 1 
Village, into smart clubs. You couldn’t 
tire him out : he waa never bored. He 
?>lewr Into New York like a fresh west 
wind. By the t.me he had breexed 
halfway through his Manhattan educa- 
tion he had become a tornado, a syn- 
onym for sip. pepper, punch — whatever 
it Is one calls th* zest of youth. He 
never stopped for breath except when he 
took a Turkish bath or went actually to 
bed. 


Where on earth are you 


within him as dry as a besn In a pod 
— disciplined out of all semblance lo 


a soul. He remembered what denial* 
had gone Into the making of his 
power, such as It was He had want- 
ed romance and had turned his back 
on It. Other man had gone down the 
world while lie sat at his mahogany 
desk watching the ships drift out of 
th* harbor Into the open *ea. Ho had 


and. she had 
for a year. 

they had 
the modern 

_ . dodging 

reality like a light-hearted dryad and 
a faun. Blic looked il 
eye*. I’ug's smile was Infectious, ir- 
responsible. as artless as a child's. 
"Go with you?* - she repeutad. feel- 
ing her heart leap, unexpectedly. 
"What do you mean. Tug?" 

I’ug put his hands on her slrnder 
Shoulders and answered seriously. "I 
wish you'd marry me — today, tomor- 
row. I’m going on Balurduy. I'm 
fond of you. Grazy about you. You 
dance better than any girl I know. 
You're plucky. 1 don't believe you've 
got any nerves. 1 want you like the 
very deuce. Will you come?" 


i-aritti aryati son * . j j.; dropped her hand.- and walk' d 
11 1 o hi» laughing 

• - » *- away from her in the window. 

Standing there, with his hands Pi fins 
pocket*, ho said thoughtfully: "Think 
of all the fun you're missing. Iti'w* 
You are tossing away the gift of 
th*- sods.” 

"You mean you won't come hack?" 
He swung around and rushed 
across the room to stand before lnr, 
eager, very much In earnest, persuu- 
What do you mean l<y mak- 
Putting the railway over? 
Earning a fortune of my 
own? I'll do that, too! Glory he lo 
God. Klin, il Isn't having things that 
brings happiness — it's getting them. 
Put on your hat and we'll get mar- 
ried.” 

Very neatly- she tripped him with 
his own plea, "if getting things is 
what makes you happy, go down to 
' get me'." 

Pug shook his head and stared at 
her solemnly us if he were seeing 
her for the first time. "Love has got 
to be teamwork.” he said. Tm sorry. 
Rita — you and I hould have |ia,l such 
a bully time, scrapping It out.” 

"It won't do you any harm to he 
unhappy. Pug." 

He caught her hand suddenly ami 
shook it. And his smile flashed out 
again, irrepressible, efferveseent. ir- 
resistible. "Good-bye. Rita! I can't 
be unhappy, even for you. I'm a 
lost soul. I enjoy life. I expect I'm 
sea. going to until the end of time." 

"Tin sorry." she haul in a sepul- 
chral voice. But lie was gone. 

, Bo ihat is why I’us Fairchild went 
lilt- first . to Magella alone. The big fruil 
Hie lake steamer that look him as far as 
wiih you J Panama backed away from Hi*- East 
me are : river dock and lurried into the liar- 
iturday? " bor , leaving I’ug's tied on shore, wav* 
a iittie. jng Ills hat .-*1111 smiling bravely. Pug 
watched until the lit II*- figure on ihtt 
e me'." - doek was lost altogether, excusing 
e does. 1 ihe tears in his eyes l,y saying aloud 
uld dear, to a surprised deck steward that it 
hurt like I lie deuce to say good-bye 
lo America. The steward, who was a 
I I'll tell Haitian, wept a tear or two himself. 

Behind them a dazzling palli of foam 
still linked the ship Io New York 
"You're an( i p,|g stared solemnly ai ’he heap- 
vays had cubistie skyscrapers, the myriad 
rerylhing plumes of white steam, the lacy bridges 
u dream- spanning ihe crowded river, ihe shul- 
you. lov- tlecock ferry boats black with crowds, 
sn't been the mad. terrible, magnificent activity 
•of the greatest city in the world. It 
was there, just a step or two away. 
i't exact- u nd he was leaving it — leaving llie 
rink anil crowded streets and pretty virls. Hu* 
ale. You dear old restaurants. llie funny old 
hums, the L. roaring and straddling 
e?” like a ridiculous dragon centipede 

from llie Buttery 10 ifie Harlem river: 
and* and he was leaving the hriglil lobbies of 
d frown. |,,j, favorite Hn-alt-rs and llie bright 
enianUeti. smiles of Ins favorite actresses, his 

lea?" club and that chair by the plate- 

serious— glass window facing 5 th aveliu-: lie 
undly in j was leaving the syncopated thumps 
Bhe was and gurgles of the jazz band at lteis- 
r herself, enwt tier's, the scented brilliance of 
iy streets the crystal room. Hie fury and gayety 
with her of t lie < 'abrades: he was going away 
nue and from Hie poetry of 5 th avenue at 

lice*. Soft dusk. Ihe brushing of elbows with 

weis. Bhe celebrities, the intoxication of tdvil- 
. of her- ization out for a stroll, the odor of 


aive. 

ing good? 
I'll do that 


for a moment. Pu* had one-stepped 
through th* parental door very early 
that morning, and there was a dull 
headache behind hla serious eyes. 

But his hands were steady and his 
smile was as Joyoua a* ever. He 
-waited, with an unsteady f " 

around hie heart, while his father’s j down there, a 
eyes rested on him with a look that Lddledy-winka 

"•a* both quisical and affectionate 

Then he 


CHE shook 'her head slowly, looking 
at him with steady eyes. She liked 
his smooth cheeks and the black line 
of his brows and the way his hair 
playing I grew on his head. She liked his man- 
' ners and his smile. She had never 
stopped to look Into his heart or to | Magella und 
be curious about his mind. Pug was 
'so i a dear boy. erratic, wild, and lovable. 

She wanted very much to marry him. 

. hut she did not approve of him. 

Be Sparring for time, she asked: ‘Where 
, is Magella?" 

"ln South America. Great! Funny 
little town — dusty streets— arcades — 
jy hot as the very devil — cocoanut palms 
. — You know! A sort of Richard 
zl Harding Davis place!” 

k "lh Ihere anything lo do?" 

, "Nothing much. "i - m going to build 
|n a railway. A big job. You'll 
library i ’ ay >' ou l1 coinr! I'm crazy about you. 
r Honest lo goodness, 1 never thoughr 
I about marrying any one until 1 saw 
] you Do you remember 
t hung i time? You were skating on 


T/B/AI 


an instant and went out like blinking shadow lying on the horizon, irregu- I/a 

eyes It was poetic and confonuded l«r. hazy, as unsubstantial as a mir- .. „„„„ 

lonely. If Rita had been there -what B * e Land! Magella probably! All “WHEN HE FINELY DID COME HOI 
fun to lean on the rail and look out hls ,lf * Pu * h,d d r*«tn* d «*f those GOING TO f 

over the sea and whisper together. saw-toothed mountains, the fabulous — 

"Excuse me." some one said in Eng- Peaks of the Santa Christina. He had 
lish. "can you give me a light'’' - heard of them when he was In his |f they was something for them to do 

Pug swung around. Gonelli was IT*** 1 '*: ‘hey were ihe substanre of when they Ke , there. In these days 
wailing unohsl rust velv. a cigarette he- bls boyish longings. He slipped out wb en a dime will not only start a 
tween his fingers, a smile on his lips of ,he hammock and went to the rail 3ave ing sect.', but finish it. the aver- 
He nnoded and leaned down to Pug s to stare at the ghost of them floating age man ran play golf till he loses 
match slowly, like a man accustomed °I' ,h . c horiz '’ n - 1,Blr ,n *n* 6 'ojy j,| B ball, then lies through 
to courtesy. "You are going to Macel- °f "J ornin K Tennla. yachting and etc. 1* beyond 

la?" lie asked B p clenched his hands and threw back |hp poor man s reach and when you 

"Please God." Pug answered I*!" he * d „ Thi ", w »" *° ,n * **?. ‘»’e 8 ay poor .nan you don't leave out 

Th. 1 1 -■ 1 la 11 ateaiJhtln ereu. biggest hoop of all and he didn t in- J. walking as a sporl is 

skmSS £ SSSSS 

Ar .f >°.V bya, ' y “ n "»Klneer?" the eyes of Gonelli - * nationalists fixed **?" * f * “ b " known as the "Mah 

No. said Pug. "I m a toreador." on him. They were watching him 5 '““,'* ‘America " 

I have my answer! 1 see we should quietly, not particularly hostile, but t,couls< ot America, 
know more of one another. My name very alert. Pug felt their scrutiny * * * * 

Is Carlo Gonelli. and I come from Ma- all that morning, while the exhausted . _ T „. a , co ing to call it the 

S'), 1 ; , Liberia edged toward the nebulous A T .... * 

And my name.” said Pug politely, mirage on the horizon. At noon the 1 "Daddy or t apa bcouis ami 
"is Pug, New York.” Bants Christina range loomed clearly limit the members to tnen that had 

* * * * wi^ d ffin?ftnSsr?h. ,,b ^s?^iK ' hi,d - but i n\T 

f "ON ELLI smiled. “Signor Pug. -- he sun. The little city of Magella ap- such a squawk from my bachelor 
VJ said, "if you are a good swimmer P* arfd suddenly. white squares friends that 1 have decided to letdown 
1 advise you to jump overboard and re'- ?,Spte*Vr^ ‘ h * bars “ nd “* ke tvtry mi " e man 

turn to Panama. Tlie atmosphere of right angles with a tremendous between the ages of twenty-five and 

Magella is peculiarly unsuited to men of her rediculous propeller and „ even century. Boys over one hundred 

o. y our temperament. Perhaps you hghthou^s" that craves such a lodge can have one 

don 1 know that the Marlas mines he- the farthermost tips of the protecting of their own and cal! it the "Old 

!“ n « [° Magella. In holding them for half-moon of land. _ Scout*.' We can't have them old 

Magella her leaders have in mind the * * * * Methusalems making a roughhouse out 

luture of the whole country. it is . , , of our organization. 

enough for you Americans to work the r'ONELLI. with a malicious sparkle The few rriends who I have per- 
' olumbla mines. The Magelians have V1 in his eyes, pointed across the SO nly told them about this scheme 
"hole proceedings with glittering harbor at the city. 'There has all but kissed me and hailed me 
Mnguiar patience. Old Blianchi was •• PllD - -v n „ h.v* as a Moses, though my parents was 


studied Ins ft. must look at the mark 
and tell who made II. 

Seoul* go out singly or as a pa- 
trol and slop ul tiiflVrenl houses and 
ask who ever comes lo Hie door il 
they's anything they can do for thrio 
Tilt- scout or patrol Hint onmes bach 
without a black eye w iu«. 

"Craps" is another game tliul call 
be played in Ihe opt 11 air. 

One of the objects of llie Seoul 
movement is prevention of accident 
both to yourself and others and a 
good scout will be careful to leave 
the wife's revolver alone and not 
play in the street. 


river, every mountain peak, every 
town The city of Magella Itself 
was. in Hug's mind, a big black star 
half-way down Ihe map. Behind it. 
Irregular, creepy lines marked the 
vast, crowding peaks of the .Santa 
Mr. Fairchild saw- 
more than a black star and the 
shadowy thumbprint of mountain 
ranges: Magella was the source of 
his wealth. Ins hobby, his fetish, per- 
haps his religion. He had dreamed 
for iwenly years of the little city's 
sun-baked streets and stuccoed ar- 
cades. at his mahogany desk, fifteen 
stories or so above Bowling Grxt-n. 
he had played w ith Magella s finan- 
cial and political destiny, a monarch 
who had never set foot in his king- 
dom I'resideiitb came and Went in 
Magella: dictators strutted, fought, 
died; revolutions sfrn' across Hie 
little republic like acrid clouds of 
duet spinning before a sudden wind — 
yet an endless stream of gold poured 
down from Santa Christina to Hie 
seaboard. American gold, mined by 
Americans and shipped eventually to 
American ports. It was the business 
of Hug’s dad to see that nothing 
slopped that flow of gold — hate. fury, 
'envy or ambition. Magella hated 
Hug's dad with a concentrated, child- 
ish hatred that led to frequent tan- 
trums; now and then Magella. de- 
prived of Its gold, lay down on its 
face, kick'd ils heels, and howled. 
Then there were secret killings; 
shots were fired in the streets; Hie 

... ... .. ..American consulate was spattered 

y with a big fresh 1 with mud and showered with stones, 
"and leaned across And Hug's dad. at his mahogany desk 
te hand on Hug's in Bowling Green, saw to It that the 
red at each other golden stream rolled steadily down 
were sentimental to the coast and into the company's 
in the good old ships waiting for It Ihere. 
jg felt hut heart He pul hi* finger on th* black star 
ardent as a knight and turned to Hug with a quiet smile, 
serration Hls dad 'There# Magella. Hire are Ihe Fo- 
il whleh he wnu’d lumbia mines, up in the Banta Chrls- 
— the mysterious, tin*. Bianrhi's railway runs only so 
1 "Job," the iu- far. From this point all the hauling 


*T*HOSE of my readers that is inter* 
A ested in this idcar Is urg.-d to or- 
ganize the Man Scouts in Ihe com- 
munity where they live and all ihat 
is nessary Is a registration tee of El 
for each troop which they can send 
Il 10 tlie undersigned and 1 will sec 
lhal they are unrolled in lilt- I1.1t icmul 
council and it looks like we couldn't 
do no heller than adopt tlie same 
uniform like the Boys only bigger 
and 1 notice that the Boys' equipment 
includes u whistle and a collapsible 
drinking cup, but I guess we can gel 
along lor a while with just llie 
whistle. 

When the movement gets under 
way we can arrange to have a an- 
nua! jamboree at some town like 
Duluth that is easy to get to oil a 
bicycle, anti in the mean wile speed 
up. men. and organize your troop 
and go after them badges. And gel 
your women folks interested and 
maybe they will organize the Wo- 
man Scouts and go out on long hikes 
And get lost. 

RING W. LARDNER. 

Great Neck. May 6 . 


Wood in Billiards. 


